%he 

Gob. HisMifter andhe (faving your \ror{hipsrevereticeJar« 

LaH». To be briefe, the very truth is,that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufc n\e as my father being I hope an old man 

^'’’^IrfhavSL'ereaailliof Dov-'es that! would beftow upon 

worlhip ihall know by this honeft old man, and though I lay if„ 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Serve yen fir, , ^ , r ' 

Gob: That is the very defcA of the matter fir.- 

•Baf. T know thee well, thou haft obtain d thy lute. 

Shy locks thy Maftet fpoke with me this day, 

Andhathpreferd thce, if it bee preferment ■ 

To leave a rich iewes fervice, to become 

The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

CW.Thcoldprovcrbhvcrywdlturtedbetw^^^ 

fter Shylecke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and nee 

Thou fpeakft it well j goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Mafter,and enquire 

My lodging out; give him a Livery ^ -i 

^ fW^1p£i^Icinotget a 

too, heere’s a limple lyne of life, heeres a ftnall trifle of ^ 
las fifteene wivc&is nothing ; a leven widdowe% and nine maid^ 
s a Ample comming in for one man, and then to fcape 
ArSd to bein perriil ofmy life with the edge 
here are fimple fcapes : vvcll, if Fortune be » 
wench for this gere ; Father come, He rake my leave of the lew 

the twinkling. Exst Clow^e 

1 pray good lA^o'nxrdu auiKoon r .;is, 

Thtlcthinesbeingbougb.rfpiidrdcr^' beftovjeo, ,■ a. 


the^ CMerehant of Venice. 

Mv beft eftcemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. 

My heft endeavours lhall be done herein. Exit Lean, 
Enter (jratiano, 

Gra. Where’s your Matter? Leenar. Yonderfif he walkcs. 
I Grati. Signior Bajfanie, "Baf. (yratiano. 

Gra. Ihavcafuittoyou. Baf. Youhavcobtaindit. 

Gra. Yon muft not deny me, I muft goe with you to Balmont, 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me gratiano, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fucb eyes as ours appeare not feults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they (how 
Something too liberall; pray thee take paine 
To allav with feme cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be milconftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. SxgvAQt'Baffamo, heare me. 

If I doe not put OB a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeift;, and fwcare but now and then, 

VVeare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfcrvance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a lad oftent 
Topleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf, Well, weihall fee year bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but Ibarre tp night, you ftiallnot gage me 
By what we dee to night. Baf No, tliat were pitty, 

I would intreat you rathet to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment ; but fare you well, 

I have (brae bufines. 

Gra, AndIraufttoZarif»y2>andthcrcft, 

But we will vifit you at fupper time. Exeurit. 

Enter Jejfica 'and the Clowne. 




|;Wi] 


•MfeVW 



